" Rainer went and shut the window. I was frightened
then."

" You were frightened, why ? "

** I thought: now the time has come. Then Rainer
came to me and led me to the bed. He said, * Lie down.
You are tired.' He helped me to undress. He was very
gentle and good. Then he undressed too. Finally, he
put our shoes outside the door. I noticed that, because
it was so funny."

<e You noticed that ? You quite understand that those
shoes outside the door weigh against you ? One does
not put one's shoes out to be cleaned if one is con-
templating suicide; at least, it is not likely."

" Yes, it is, sir. I have been through the experience
and I know that it is quite impossible for one to imagine
oneself as dead, as not existing. One does silly, absurd
things. I noticed that at the time," said Helene calmly,

" Very well. We will leave the shoes for the moment
You were both undressed then, and you both got into
bed without any intimate relations taking place ? "

"No, I was the only one to get into bed. Rainer
unpacked the morphia and the syringe, standing so that
I could not see what he was doing."

"Why?"

" I don't know. It is a doctor's habit, perhaps. He
looked for some matches, and lit one after another. I
saw the light and asked, * What are you doing, Firilei ? '
(" That was a pet name," she said, hesitating and blushing
a little.) " He answered, * I must sterilise the needle.' I
laughed and said, *No sort of infection will matter
much to us to-morrow, Firilei.* Then I heard him break
open the ampoule, that made a little clinking noise.
Then he must have filled the syringe, but I could only
see his back. I began to feel cold and covered myself up.
I started to tremble. I could do nothing to stop it, and
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